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rm, Iiajjvuic, 

Haft, So profperT,as/ fweare pcife£t loue,. 

And I, as / loue Haftings witKiriy Heart, 

Kits, C^/adatr^ybur fetfeare not exempt in this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue beene factious one againd 1 1 c other: 

Wife, loue Lord Hayings, let him kifTeyour hand, 

And whatyou do, do it vnfainedly: 

S>u. Here Haftfngs,! will iieuer more remember 
Our former hatred, (blhriuc I and mine. 

Dor, Thus enterchahge of loue,I hereproteff, 

Vpon my part fliall be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fofweare /my Lord, 

Kin, Now princely Buckingham teale thou this league 
W'jih thy embracements to my wines allies,. 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, bin with all dutious loue 
Doth cheriih you aiid yours, God puni/h me 
With hate, in tliofe where / expeft mod loue, 

When / haue mod neede to imploy a friend* 

And mod Adured that he is a friend, 
DeepejholloWjtrecherousjand full of guile 
Be he vnto me.7l)is do I begge of God, 

When / am cold in zeale to you or yours. 

Ki». A pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham, 

Is this thy vowe vnto my fickly heart : 

Tnere wanteth now our brother Glofter here 
To make the perfeft period of this peace. * , 

Enter Glocefltr. 

Buc. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 
Glo, Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queene, 
And princely peeres.a happie time of day. 

Ktn Happie indecd,as we haue fpent the day : 
Brother, we haue done deedes of charities J ’ 

Mi de peace ofenmitie,faire loue of hate* 

Betweene chefe fwclling wrong incenfcdpccres. 

Glo. A bleded labour mod (bucraigne liege 

Amongft this princely heapejifany here ° * 

By falfe intelligence, or wrong furmife, 
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of Richard the third. 


tfold me a foe, if/ vnwittingly or m my rage, 
u . u . 0lI <rht committed rha* is hardly borne 
Start* pretence Id. fire 

7<o reconcile me to Ins hind lv peace, 
fis death torneto be atenmitte. 

I ha*eit, and defire all good mens lone* 

Firft /1/a da me, I intreat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafc with rny dutious ferliice. 

Qf you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/fetter any gruge were lod’gd betweene vs. 

Of you Lord Riuers,and Lori Gray ofvou. 

That all without defect haue frowrid on me,': 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of all} 

I do not know that English man a liue, 

With whom my foule is any iottcat oddes, 

More then the infant that is borne to night} 

1 thanke my God for my hnmilitie, 

A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your Maieftie 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace* 

Glo, Why Madame, haue / offred loue for this. 

To be thus feornedin this royall pretence? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do him iniuric to fcorne his coarte. 

%i, Who knowes not he is dead i who knowes he is? 

All feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

Buc. Lodke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the red? 

Dor. / my good Lord,and no one in this prefence. 
But his red colour hath forfooke his chcekes* 

Kin. Is Oarenc^ dead ,th e order wa s reuerd. 

Glo. But he(poorefoule)by your fird order died, 

And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Sometardie cripple bore the countermaund, . 

/"hat came too lagge to Ice him buried : 

God graunt that fomeleiTe noble, and ledeloyall, 
Neererin bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

And yet g oe currant from fufpition, Enter T>Arbie. 








